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voice, she longed to go and help her. She knew,
if she did go, the kind of treatment that she would
receive. The only person in the world who
could assist her now crossed the hall and went in
to her. Deborah's soft comforting voice could
be heard, A little later the two women passed
out into the garden together.

It was one of Judith's deepest chagrins that
in all this crisis she had been of no use at all.
It was Deborah, of all people, who had saved the
situation, stout dull Deborah who was suddenly
the principal figure in the house, was kind and
tactful with everyone, managed the servants,
entertained the local gentry, kept the accounts,
prevented Will (when at home) and Francis from
open quarrel and understood Judith, it seemed,
better than anyone had ever done* This had
been that quiet woman's chance and she had
seized it*

In the year that followed David's death the
situation had demanded exactly such a woman
as Deborah. She had always seemed slow, un-
observant, uninterested; now it was apparent
that she observed much and was never un-
interested* She was greatly assisted by limiting
her horizon to her own affairs. That France
was in revolution, that her mother was in
hysteria, these were not her business. She had
loved her father as well, possibly, as any of them,
but her father was dead, life must go on> the
cows must be milked, intercourse with neigh-
bours resumed. She quietly assumed direction
of the house.